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I emerged out of the Big Hell and walked back to
the hotel not much the worse for the nauseating
fumes I was subjected to and all the richer for the
unique experience I had of the proverbial hell-on-
earth. That night at the hotel, the manager, desirous
of giving his guests some idea of Japan of the feudal
times, had arranged a kind of pageant of knights and
retainers. The pageant commenced with an imposing
spectacle of knights clad in strange suits of armour
carrying all kinds of arms and weapons and ended
with a brave show of retainers dressed in fantastic
costumes, wearing hats the most comical imaginable.
Next day, ere it was quite dawn I left this beauti-
ful mountain-resort of Miyanoshita for Nagoya.  In
the cold of early morn, trundling down the wooded
ravine in a rickshaw with the fresh mountain breeze
beating in my face and the unceasing roar of a
mountain torrent filling my ear, was truly a most
exhilarating experience.   That morning I travelled
by the finest train in Japan, the Imperial Express,
replete with most of the conveniences of an American
train-de-luxe, particularly that of an observation-car,
with plush-lined chairs ajid sofa, a writing-desk and
a small library, with large double-windows and an
open balcony at the back. The observation-car was
particularly welcome that day as the way lay over
some extremely pretty parts of the country, now
along the bank of a rushing river, then through a
typical Scotch glen, then out again across the open
country with endless stretches of waving rice-fields
in which were seen merry little harvesters gathering
the golden corn in the full blaze of an Eastern sun.